CHAPTER VIL

The canon and Mra, Egremont were get-
tlog on pretty well together, but there
was much more stifness and less cordinl-
ity botween the two cousins, although
I(lri got the window open Into the con-
servatory, nmd showed Nuttie the way in-
to the garden, advising her to ask Ion.
aldwon, the ganlencr, to (11 the conserva-
tory with flowers,

Presently his father went off 1o storm
the den of the master of the hotwe, aml
there was o pleasant quarter of an hour,
during which the three went throngh the
conmervatory, and Mark xhowed the ins-
and-outs of the garlen, founml out Ronakl-
son, and congratulnted him on having
some one at lnst to appreciate his lowoers,
begging him to mnke the conservatory
beautiful, Amd Mrs, Bgremont’'s smile
wan so effective that the Bcor forthwith
took out his knife and presented her with
the most preclons of the roses within his
reach,

Here a gong. o perfectly unknown
sound to Nuttie, made tself heard, and
rather axtonished hor by the concluding
roar, The two Indies enme out into the
hall as Mr. Egremont waws crossing It He
made an inclinntion of the hend, amd nt-
tered o sort of good morning to his daugh-
ter, but shie wan perfectly contensd to have
no closer salutation,

“Ho his reverenee ins been to see you,"
observed Mr, Egrowont.  “William, i
you like It hetter."”

“Oh, yes, amd he was kindness itself2™

“Aad how did Master Mark look at finid-
fog 1 conld dispense with his assistance¥”

“I think he ix very glul”

Mr. Egremont langhed, “You are n
slmple woman, Edlidn! ‘The pose of virtu-
oun hero wan to have been Mill compen-
sation for all thar it eost him! Amd no

doubt he looks for the roewnrd of virtue |

likowire,"

Wherewith lie looked full nt Ursula,
who, to her exteeme vexation. felt hersolf
blushing up to the ears,  8he Gdgeted on
her chair, nid bogan a most antrue *1'm
sure—"for, indecd, the poor girl was
sure of nothing, but that her father's
minner was wost uncomfortable to her,
His langh choked whatever she might
have snid, which porlinps was well, and
lier mother's checks glowed ns much as
tiers did.

“Dild the ennoness—Jane, 1 mean—come
ap? Mr. Egremont went on,

“Mra, Egremont? No: she sent word
that she v coming after luncheon.

“H'm! Then I shall ride out and leave
youi to her majesty, Now look yon, Allee,
you are to be very enreful with Willinm's
wife, Bhe s a Condamine, yon know,
and thinks no end of horself; and your
position smong women-folk of the county
depends more on how whe takes you up
than anything elwe, Hut that doesn't
menn that you are to lot her give herself
ales and domineer over you, Remomber
that you are the elder brother's wife—
Mrs, Egromous of - Ibridy
and she is nothing mt o parson’s wife,
and 1 won't have her meddling in wmy
house, Oy don't you be absurd and of-
fend her, for she ecan do wmore for or
agalnst you in soclety thun any one elwe—
more's the pity!”

“Oh! won't yon stay and help me ro-
eelve her " exelnimed the poor Indy, ntter-
Iy vonfused by these conteary dlroctions,

“Not 1! 1 ean’t abble the woman! nor
e mel”  He added, after n moment,
“You will da better without me,"

Mo he went out for his vide, and Ursula
asked, “Oh, mother, what will yon do¥*

“The best 1 con, my dear, They are
wood people, nnid are wure to be kinder
than 1 deserve,”

Mra, Egremont turned the conversation
to the establishing themselves in the pa-
villon, whither she procecided 1o Import
some faney work that she had bought In
Foundon, and sent Nuttie to Ronaldson,
who was arranging caleeolurias, begonins
and geraninma In the conservatory, to beg
for some cut flowers for n great dusty
tooking vase in the conter of the table,

These were being arranged when Mres,
Willinmy Fgremont and Miss Blonche Eg-
remont were ushered in, and there were
the regular kindrod embraces, after which
Allee amd Nuttle were aware of a very
tiandsome, dignifind looking Indy, well
though simply dressed In what was ovi-
Aeutly her home costume, her whole alr
curiously fitting the Imposing nicknnme
of the Canoness. Hlanche was n slight,
delieate looking, rather pretty girl In o
fawn-tennin drews, The visitor took the
part of treating the newcomors as well-
edtnblished relations,

“We would not ipundate yow all ot
once,” she said, “but the children nre all
very eager to see thele cousln, 1 wish
you would eome down to the rectory with
me, My pounies ure at the door, I would
drive you, and Ursula might walk with
Blanche,"” And, nx Allee hesitated for n

., anoment, considering how this might agree

with the complicated instenctions that she
tind vecelvod, she added, “*Never mind,
Alwrn, I saw him going off just before
I came up, und he told Willinm he wan go-
ing to look nt some horses at Hale's, so ho
is disposed of for n good many hours,"

Alice deeided that her husband would
probably wish hor to comply, and she pe-
joived to turn ber danghter in nmong the
cousing, so hats, gloves and parasoly wore
fetehed, and the two mothers drove away
with the two sleek little toy ponies, By
which it may be perceived that Mes, Wil-
linm Egremont's first lmpressions were
favorable,

The drive was on the whole a success,
and so waos the ten drinking In the veran-
da, where Aunt Alice and little five-year-
old Rawil beenme fast friends and mutunl
admirers; the canon strolled out and waas
installed in the big, cushloned basket-
chaiv, that crackled under his welght;
Blnnehe recounted Nottie's suocesses, and
her own tennis engngements for-the week;
Mark lny on n rug and teased hor and her
dachshud; Nuttie listened to the family
chatter aa If it were a play, and May dis-
ponsed the cups, and looked grave and se-
vere, g .

“Well ¥ sald the canon anxiously, when
Mark, Blonche and little Basll bad jn-
sisted on escorting tho guests 'bome, and
he and his wife were for o few minutes
tele (.9 .

“It might have been much worse,”" sald
the lady, “Bhe s n good little innocent
thing, and hns more good sense than I
expected. Governessy, that's all, but sho
will shake out of that."

“Of course she will, . It's the best thing
Imoginable for Alwyal"

CHAPTER VIII,
A garden party, Mrs. William Egremont
decided. would be the best wmogde of testi-

fring her approbation of her sister-In-
lnw, and Introducing the newecomers to
the neighborhood, 8o the Invitations
were sent forth for an carly day of the
coming week,

When the day arrived the mother and
danghtor crossed the gardens, Nuttie
chattering all the way about the tennis
tactien she had picked up from Hlanehe,
while her mother nnswered her somewhnt
mechunienlly, wondering, as her eye fell
on the square squat gray church tower,
what had become of the earnest Jdevotion
o chureh work and intellectunl parsuits
that used to characterizo the girl,

As Nittie wax sitting on the grass In

jearnest contemplation of Blanche's play,

n hand was familinely Inid on her shoul-
der, amd A voice xnid, 1 haven't seen that
horeid glel yet!"

After so many Introductions, Nuttie had
little iden whom she knew, or whomn sl
did not know, Bhe looked up and saw a
small person in lHght bine, with the del.
ente features, transparent skin and blue
eyes that accompany yellow hair, with an
indescribable glittor of mirth and Joxoun.
ness alwut the whole erenture, an if she
were part and parcel of the sunbeam in
which whe stomd,

“What horrid girl?" said Nutile,

“The Interloper, the newly discovers
savage, eome to npret—ab!”<with a Nttle
shirlek—"it Isn't May! I beg your par
don."

“I'm Mny's eousin, said Nuttle, *Upr-
wnla Egremont,”

“Oh. no!™ and therowith the fact buest
on both girls nt once. They stood still
moment In dismay, then the stranger
went into n fit of lnughtor. “Oh, 1 bog
your pardon! 1 can't help it! It's so
funny "

Nuttie wasx nlmost infected, though
wsomewhat huet,

“Who said 1 was horeid #* she asked,

“Nobodg!  Nobody bt me—Aunaple
Buthven=and they'll nll tell you, May
and wll, that I'm puttivg my foot In It,
Aud I pever meant that you were horrid
—¥on yoursellf—-yont know—only——*

“Ouly nobody wanted us here,” sald
Nuttie; “but we coulil not help ir,"”

“Of course not, It was shocking, just
my way. Ploase forgive me!” and she
looked most pleading,  Nuttie held out her
hand with something about *No one conld
mind™; and therewith Aunaple eried, “Oh,
It yon don’t mind, we can have our lnugh
ont!” amd the rippling langhter did wot
Naottie off at once. The penl was not
over when May hersolf was upon them,
demanding what was the joke,

“Oh, there ahie is! The renl May! Why,”
aalil Annaple, kissing her, “only think
where Live been and gone and thought
this was you, and nquired about—what
wits ItY=the awful monster—the chimera
dive—that Mark had routed yp——=*

“Not you didu't say that,” sald Nuttle,
linlf provokel,

“Never mind what T sald, Don't repeat
Me 1 only-wwish mysetf-nmd everyone ol
to forget It, Now it Is swept to the winds
by u good, wholesowe giggling, But what
lmnlm-ru have you two to be so Inconven-
fently nlike? You are ns bad as the twin
Loslios!™
*There's nn old foremother on the stair
cane In white sntin who left her looks to
um hoth,' sald Mnay,

*You'll hnve to wear badges,” sald Ane
maple. “You Know the Leslien wore sn
tronblesome that one had (0 be shipped off
to the East Indies amd the other to the
Woest."

At that moment, Blanche's side coming
out victorious, Nuttie desconded futo the
arenn o congeatnlnte and be asked to
formn part of the nest set.  Aunaple also
Juined in the snme set,

The Ruthveus had very blue blood In
their velus, but an there were nine of the
present generation, they phasessed little
beyoml thelr long pedigree: evon the heal
of the family, Lord Rovnlsglen. bLeing
foreed to live an a soldier, leaving his
castle 10 grouse shooters, Iis weven
birothers had fared mostly in distant lands
on they coubl, amd his mother had found
n howme, together with her youngest ehild,
nt Lescombe, whore her eldest was the
wife of Bir John Delmar. Lady Ronnls-
glen war an lnvalid, confined to the houne,
und Lady Delwar hnd daughters fast
tremding on the heels of Aunabelln, o
christened, but always  ealled  Annaple
ufter the ol Beottinh queens, her apees-
tors,  Bhe had been May Egromont’s chiof
friend ever since her importation at 12
years oll,

Annaple's lghtness and dexterity ren-
dered her the best of the lady tennis play-
ord, and the unpracticed Ursula found
herself defeated in the mateh, in spite of a
partner  whose play was superior to
Mark's, and with whowm whe shyly walked
off to eat lces,

“I wee,” sald Annnple, “it Is n country
town edition of May . I shan't Llonder
between them agaln,”

“Hhe will polish,” sald Mark, “but she
Is not equal 1o her mother,”

“Whom I hnve not seen yet, Al, thero's
Mr, Bgremont! Why, he looks quite ren-
ovated}™

“Waull, he may he!"

“But, Mark, uot to hurt your feelings,
he must have behaved atrocionsly,"

“1'm not going to deny it," said Mark,

They walked slowly up the terrace, and
Mark poused as they come uear Mrs,
Egremont to say, “Aunt Alive, here Is
Miss Rtuthven, May's great friend.”

Aunaple met o pleasant smile, and they
shook hands, exchanging an observation
or two, Lady Delmar made a second de-
svent In person to hurry Annaple away,

“Ian't it disgusting?"' suld Moy, eatch-
ing her step-mother's smile,

“Yon will see n good denl more of the
same kind," sald the canoness: *1 am
nfraid more mortitiention is in store for
Mark than he guesses, 1 wish that girl
were more like her wmother,”

“Mamma! n girl bronght'np among nm.
hrella makers!  Just fancy! YWhy, she
baw just nothing In her!"

“Don’t wet Mark ngainst her, May: he
might do worse,”

“Her head In n mere tennis ball," snid
May, drawing her own higher thau ever,
"llrl!ld no ong would know her from a shop
g "

“Blie is young onough,” said the con-
onoss, and I don't think you realize the
change Mark will feel,”

“Hetter 5o thag sell himself,” mottered
‘lﬂ"v
. CHAPTER IX.

Nine wmiles was @ mevere distance
through couutrey lanes In Novembor to go
to n ball; bot the Redeastle Hunt Ball
was the ball of the year, unlting all the

county maguntes, aud young ladie. were

hardly reckoned as “‘come out™ till they
had appeared thers.  Men, Egromont's
porition wounld hardly be established till
she had been presented to the notabilities
who lived bogond enlling Interconrse, and
ber hnsband prepared himself to be vies
timized with an amonnt of grombling
that was Intended to impress hor with the
magnittde of the xacrifice, but which only
made her offor to foregn the gavety, and
bie told that &he wonld never hinve any
COmmon sense,

Ho their carringe led the way, and was
followod by the rectory wagonette con-
tiining the Indies and Mark, as his father
was not 1o be detached from his fireside,

And in o gronp nenr the door, got up
as clnborately as his powers could ae-
complish, xtood Gerard Godfrey, He khew
nobwly there except n family in his sis-
ter's patigh, who had good-naturedly giv-
et him a seat in their iy, and having ful-
filled his duty by asking the danghtor to
dnnce, he had nothing to disturb him In
watching for the eynosure whose attrace
tlon had led him to these unknown re-
glonm,

There at length he beheld the entrance,
There wan the ogre himself, high-bred,
almost handsome, ns Jong as he was ot
too closely scrutinized, and on his arm the
well-known figure, metamorphosed by del-
lentely tinted satin sheen and pearls, and
still more by the gentle blushing gindness
on the falr cheeks and the soft eyes that
used to droop.  Then followed a stately
form in mulberry moire and point Ince,
leaning on Gerard’s more especinl abhor-
rence="that puppy,” who had been the
autbor of all the mischief; and behind
them three girls, one In black, the other
two In white, and, what was provoking, ho
really could not decide which was Ursula.

When the pause came and people walk-
ol about, the black lndy stood talking so
near him that he ventured at lnst on n
step forward and an cager “Miss Fgreo-
mont," but, an she turned, he found him-
self obliged to say, 1 beg your pardon,”

“Dil yon mean my consin?  We often
get mistaken for ench other,” sald May
civilly,

He brightened, 1 beg your pardon,”
he mald, “1 knew her at Mickelthwayte,
I nm here—quite by accldent, Mrs, El-
more was so gooddl an to bring me,”

May was rather entertained.  “There's
my cousin,” she said, “Lord Philip Moly-
nenux Is nsking her to dance,” and she
left him most unnecessarily Infuriated
with Lord Phillp Molyneaux: but later
fortune favored him, for he did cateh the
real Nuttie's eye, and all herself, as soon
ax the dance was over, she came up with
outstrotehed hands, “Oh, Gerard! to think
of your belng here, Come to mother!"

And, beautiful and radiant, Mrs, Egre-
mont was greeting him, and there were
ten minutes of deliclons exchunge of nows,
But Nuttie had no dance to spare, her
enrd wan full, and she had not learned
fashlonable effrontery enough to play
tricks with engngements, and just then
Mr. Egremont descended on them—*1
wish to introduce you to the duchess,” he
snid to his wife: and on the way he de-
munded="Whao is that young cub "

“terard Uodfrey—an old neighbor,”

“1 thought 1 had seen him racketing
nbout there with Ursuln. I'll not have
those umbrella fellows coming about!"

“Ies he really make wmbrellas, Nuot-
tle?" naked Blnnche, eatehing her hand.

“No such thing!” sald Nuttle hotly, “he
is in the oftice, Hin father was n surgeon;
his sisters married clergymen!”

“Aml he enme here to meet you,” sald
Annaple Ruthven, “Poor fellow, what
n shame it Is! Can't you give him one
turn!"

“"Oh, dear! 1'm engaged ail through!
To Mark this time,"

“tilve him one of the extran! Throw
Mark over to me! XNo!" an she looked
at the faces of the two girls, “I suppose
that wouldn't do, but 1'm free this time—
U'm not the fashion, Introduce me; I'l
do my best ns consolation,"”

Nuttie had just performed the feat.
with great shyness, when Mark appeared,
hinving been sent in guest of his cousln,
when her father percelved that she hud
bung back, Poor Gerand lsd off Miss
Iuthven the more gloomily, nod could nor
holp sighing ont, *1 suppose that Is an
engagemoent I
“Oh, yon believe some impertinent gos-
slp you mny have read in the paper,” re-
turned Annaple, 1 wonder they don't
contradiet ity bot perhaps they treat It
with magniticent seorn,”

“No doubt they know that it s only
premature,”

“If ‘they' means the elders, 1 dare say
they wixh It, but we aren’t in Franee or
Ttaly."

“Then you don’t think, Miss Ruthven,
that It will come on?”

“I don'y wee the slightest present pros-
peet,” snid Annaple, unable to resist the
kindly Impulse of giving Immediate pleas-
ure, though she knew the prospect might
be even slighter for her partner,
However, he “footed it” all the more
lightly and joyously for the assurance,
and the good-patured malden nfterward
made him cowduet her to the ten room,
whither Mark and Nuttle woere also tewd-
ing. nnd there all four contrived to get
mixed up together, Mr, Egremont, whe
had been at the far end of the room, sud.
denly heanl her langh, stepped up, and,
with n look of thunder toward her, ob-
worved Inon Jow volee, “Mark, you will
oblige me by taking your cousin back to
her mother,"

“The gray tyrant father,” wurwured
Annaple in sympathy.

CHAPTER X,

“What's the matter?’ exclaimed Mrs,
Egremont, waking from a doze—"'that
brldge

“Bridge! Don't be such a fool!
aren't near It yer,”

The servant, hin face looking blurred
through the window, enme to explain that
the delay waos eaused by an ggricnltural
engine, which had chosen this unlueky
nlght, or morning, to travel from oue farm
o wnather. There was a loug delay, while
the monster could be  heard  conghing
frightfully before It conld be backed with
ity wpiky compnnion Into o fisld so 6s to
let the enrvinges pass by: and meantime
Mr. Egremont wawn betrayed ipto utterlng
ejuculations  which made r Nuttle
roundd her eyos in the dark an she sat'by
his feot on the back seat, and Alice try
to bury her cars in her hood in the cor
ner,

(m they wont at lnst for about a mile,
and then enme another sudden stop—an-
other fleree growl from Mr, Egremont, an.
other apparition of the servaut at the win-
dow, saying, In hix nlert, deferential man.
ner, “8ir, the bridge has broke umler »
carriage In front, Lady Delmar's, sir,
The horse ls plunging terrible,”

The moon was up, and they saw the
rectory carringe safe on the rond Lefore
them, but on the bridge beyond was a
atraggling mass, dimly illuwinated by a
aingle carviage lamp, Mr. Egremont and
the groom hurrled forward where Murk
amld the rectory conchman were nlrepdy
rendoring what help they could, May
standing ot the horses® heads, and her
mother trying to wreap everybody up, since
stay In thelr carvluge they could not.
Transferring the horacs to Nuttle, the two
slsters hurried on toward the scene of ne-
thon, bt Blunche's white satin boots dhl
not enrry her far, and she turned on meet-
ing ber unvle, He spoke with briskuess
and nlaerity that made him like another
mon in this emergency, as she assured
the anxious ludies that thelp friends wore
witfe, but that they could not be extricated
till the carvinge was lifted from the hole
into which it had sunk amid bricks, stones
and broken timbers,

We

(To be continued)
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